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TheT ragcdid 

Glo. I know not whi there to depart in filence, 

Or bitterly to fpeakeinyour reproofe, 

Bert fitter. la my degree or j*Jur condition: 

Your lone deferues my thankcs.,but my defert 
Vnmeiitable (hurinesyour high requel}, 

Firfl if all obftades were cut away, 

And that my path were eucn to the crowne, 

As my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouertic of fpiric, 

So mightie and fo many my defeats, 

As I had rather hide me from mygrcatnefle, 

Being a Barkctobrooke no mightie fea, 

Then in my greutneirecouetro be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered: 

But God be thanked theres no need for me. 

And much I need to helps you if need were, 

The royall tree hath leftvs royall frurtc. 

Which mellowed by the Healing houresoftime, 

Will well become thefeate of tmiclUe- 
And make no doubt vs happieby his raigne, 

On him I lay what you would lay on me : 

The right and fortune of his happie flarres, 

Which God defend that Ifiiouid wring from him. 1 

Buc. My Lord, this argues confci enc, i i your grree, 

But the refpeds thercofarc nice aiTdYriuiali, u 
- All circumftances well con fidered.* 8 *^. 

You fa> that Edward is your brothers lonne, 

So fay we too , but not by Edwards wife .- 
For firfl he was contract to Lady Lucy , 

Your mother Hues, a witnelfe to that vow, 

And afterward by fubHitute betrothed 
To Bend) filer to the king abFrance, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A carc-craz J moehcrof many'childtcn, 

A bcauty-waining and diHrclfed widowe, 

Euen in the afternoone of her bed dayes, 

Made prife and purchaleof his luflfull eye, 

Scduc tthe pitch and height of all his thoughts, 

To 
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of Richard thethrid. 

To bale declcnfion and loathdbigamie, 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got, 

This Edward, whom our maners terrne the prince ; 
More bitterly could I expollulatej^ 

Sauechat for reucrencc to fomealiue 
I gme a fparing limit to my tongue : 

• Then good ny Lord , take to your royall feife, 

This proffered benefit ofdignitie? 

If not to bleifc vsand the land withal!, 

Yet to draw outyour royal! flockc, 

From the corruption of abiding time, 

Vntoa lineall true deriued cour/e, 

Mai* Do good my Lord, your citizens entreat you. 

(^at. O make them ioy full , grant their lawfull futc. 

Glo. Alas, why would you heape thofe cares on me, 

I am vnfitfor Hatcand dignitie: 

1 do befeech you take it not amide, 

I cannot , nor I will not y eeld to you. 

Buc. If you refule it as in loue and zealc, 

Loth todepofc the childeyour brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tendernelfc of heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

Which we hane noted in you toyour kin, 

Andegally indeed toallefiates, 

Yet whether you acceptour futc or no, 

Your brothersjfonne fiiall ncuer raigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

To the dilgrace and’downfall ofyour heufe : 

And in this refolution here we Ieauc you, 

Come Citizens, zounds lie intreat no more. 

Glo. O do not fwcarc my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them again, my L. andaccept their lute. 

Ano. Do, good my Lord,leafl all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care. ? 
Well, call them again, I am not made of Hones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats, 

Albeit againfl my confcience and my foulc, 

Cofcn of Buckingham, and you fage grauemen, 
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